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" iho Iait vacation well

* ."» sum: liioct Tom."
and Tom's sister Julia folded her
hands in her lap. "Next year he will |

| be working."
i "I suppose so," said her mother reVretfnlly. 1 rue, one did wonder what
I Tom would be up to next whenever

be was home, tat it was pleasant bavI:ing him arouad the house, telling
stories about bis college lite, pick-1

ly ing out, wiih one finger, the latest)
* popular hits on the piano, denuding

the pantry shelves of everything ediI
i ble.

L Whenever Tom came home to Whit-1
neyville, things simply bummed. His

M freshman year he had decided to paint
M the barn, and paint it he did after
I nearly killing himself by a fall from:

the rfdgapolo and falling to match
the north side with the south side as'
to color.
His sophomore year he had brought

home a classmato with him and what
with straw rides, picnics and porch
parties Whltneyvillc developed al
most enough of a social calendar to

-. (ill a Sunday society column.
I i1 Last yoar.well, last year his am

Vc Mtion had been greater. Ho had fallenfn love with and wanted to-marry
R im the soot a girl In the next town,,

tie slip of a titajt with brown
3d gofdca hair and a dimple la
n who answered to the name of
larrington.
show or other between them,
ither and sister had managed'
this absurdly youthful romance
lemed to them, in the bud. and
ad returned to college a sadser,but unmarried man. Sadauseof temporarily thwared
wiser because.well, just wisIIsay.
form would his activities take
IT? |
pe the 'vamp' doesn't try for
dd Julia bitterly, thcrebv voicveryfear in her mother's
And both of them knew that
Branford did not succumb to

aynes' vampishness It would
use he had more strength of
ir than the rest of the Whityouthor else because he was

Ijr attached to another.
Haynes was not exactly a
ir to Whitneyville. She was
Imer who had gono away to
t and had come back in a
racter. That Is, she returned
.of sorts. She dressed like
stenciled smocks, talked the
d lived in a studio,
he had taken over old man
Ige's barn replaced the horse
titinnc irith hpjlVGf ihOxird.
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lnms- tie walls with rep instead of
If-J; harness, and imported by truck from

New York a collection of rugs, samIovers, easels and ash trays which
|\ would havo done credit to a locality
p where such things were better apI

&Toncfl settled, she began to enterI.attain.sister artists over week-ends,
IjJ a musical comedy star, a Russian viol

: taist and his literary wife.in short,
|sjg bo many peoplo that Whitneyviile
I soon lost track of their numerous

In comings and goings.
Gradually, however, the young

rag men of the town managed an intro1-ductlon to her, then dropped in to
call, and finally got the habit of goking often. One day feme laoetions'town wit spoke of her as the vamp,|

; and from that moment her stock
S dropped below par with the women

sJC folks. The epithet may or may not
have been true. What was Indubi£»::tahy true, however, was the fact that

h, former papular young women wcre;
now forced to sit of a Sunday after-1

lip, noon on thfcir lonely verandas twirl- J
their thumbs and wondering who;

.Invented vamps, anyway.
Into this disturbed social atmos©yphere dropped Tom Branford, now a

graduate and his own master, with
-v *V.«

a "promising job at ms oispusai mo

£' first of September. And he had not

H. been in Whltneyville a week before
V'- in spite of the efforts of his mother

and Julia, he had not onlv discovered
!a * the vamp but had become one of the

jnost regular frequenters of the stu5?*r <110.
SS. "He's lost bis appetite!" lamented
g Mrs. Bradford one morning, viewing
jgSl' the array of cup custars prepared to

K§?&6DPt it back again.
"Bore likely he's fed up with Rus?V-sia tea and Dutch cheeses and.and

Sgjugjaca fruits," said Julia shortly.
Sz .''What he can see jn that woman!"

"1 wish we had not put our too;

down so strongly about Miss CarringVitoi"ventured her mother. "I didn't
So-really object to her. it was just that

|£pTotn was so young." To Mrs. BranBfi&fordthe visions of last year, which at
" ~nA 'iraqrlfnl.rlsiOHS

Mv,' U0 IQDt: oeemou on j

; v of Tom marrying a young slip of a

thing and setting up an establishment
hia own.now appeared altogeth:

er heavenly beside pictures of Tom
lounging in the society of long-haired

" poets and drinking tea poured by the
hands of short haired women.

ri-'" "I have an idea," began Jnlia
-

r -.hlowly, "if it isn't too late. Let's tell
i Tom that we have changed our minds

about thinking be was too young to

be married, and suggest that be inr;;j vite Miss Carrington here for a visit.
She wouldn't como unless they were

engaged, a_d if he still cares he
t:"v. might persuade her to be engaged./
^ > and there's an end to Alice the Vamp." i

K, Mrs. Bradford looked hopeful.)
Then an expression of donht ciouded
her face. Would Tom haunt the home
of one girl if still in iove with another?"If only it isn't too late.'" she
breathed.
That night when Tom sneaked In,

some time nearer 12 than 11, he
found to his surprise both his mother
rod his sister awaiting his return.
Usually the task of "sitting up for
Tom" was assumed by them alternately.It was a form of attention,
moreover, which groattly annoyen
Tom. who had no desire to be sat up
for like a vonng high school girl.
But tonight his face wore an extpresslon01' such radiant happiness

. that nothing could have chilled it.
"Mother.Julia!" he cried. "Congratulateme! She has said 'Yes'!"
The hearts of the two women conT,geaied within them. Too late! Too

late!
"I'm sure I hope you'll be very

happy!" Julia rose to the occasion
. with proper,, if mild, politeness.
4 "I do, toe. dear,? faltered his

mother. "Although I bad hoped.
raaie Carrington, you know."

"Well, Oj.OS.(things!" Tom

brought out the words with staccato
j emphasis, "I thought.last summer

.but never mind now.only If I had
known!" He swung an arm around

j each of the two women. "You dear
old things. That's who it is, you
know.Elsie!"
The following afternoon in the

j pleasant Branford living room two
chairs drawn close together and four
feet on the fender gave indications
that Tom bad brought his wife-to-be

Hi homo for a little visit.
81 thought your mother and
dn't like me," Elsie was saytherwiBeI would never have
d to having you see mo settCousin Alice's."
.yM prKa.Mli wrong." stldj

Up, Straight or I

'jmmAH

I
vv' jH|

I

lEprafe/' < // ':w9HB&hhBHI

Above, Cleo Mayfield and Marth
"Irene" hat at the right, below.

BY CORA MOORE,
New York'a Fashion Authority.
NEW YORK. June 15..If variety

is really the spice of life as we are
told it is. then the hats of 1320 are
calculated to contribute to it a good
bit of high seasoning, especially the
bats designed for summer.
To begin'with, there are large

ones, small ones and medium. The
large ones are huge things with pot
shtoed or mound shaped crowns, and
with very stiff or very flappy brims.)
The new largo hats which 1'aris has
suddenly ordered Into fashion again!
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ly o[ s;raw but also of various fabricsand strange combinations such as
lace or chiffon and duvctyn, horsehairand ribbon, velvet with tulle.

Possesses Personality.
The small hats are very small, but

Tom complacently. "It seems they
were both crazy about you.simply
crazy. And 'how could they help it,
darling?"

SISTER MARY'S
KITCHEN

(Copyright, laM. E. A.)
i

During the lemonade season, every
housekeeper has many lemon'skins to
dispose of. Their uses are few but
we find one real task for them to do.

If the tea towels have become badlystained a few lemon rinds added
to the water in which the towels are
boiled, will aid in whitening and fresheningthem. Simple and costs nothingto try.

Menu for Tomorrow.
Breakfast . Grapefruit, ham muffins,coffee.
Luncheon.Egg croquettes in spinachmold, white bread and butter,

Jelly roll, tea.
ntnTior.(talvAR liver en casserole.

head lettuce with French dressing,
steamed chocolate pudding, coffee.

My Own Recipes.
When the grapefruit are very large,

it seems as if a whole half for a personis more than is necessary. Cut
the fruit in half, remove the pulp with
a spoon and serve it in Individual
glasses. It means a little more work,
but one large grapefruit will serve
four people if prepared this way.

HAM MUFFINS.
2-3 cup chopped cooked ham.
1 tablespoon butter.
2 tablespoons flour.
1-4 teaspoon curry powder.
1-2 cup water.
1 teaspoon Worcestershire

sauce.
1 tablespoon tomato catsup.
Muffins.

Make a sauce of the butter, flour
and water and add the seasoning.
Tin... k.111.. .-t- ham Snllt
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the muffins. Spread both sides 01
each half with butter mixed with a
dash of mustard. Spread over this a
thin layer of the ham sauce. Toast
in a very hot oven.
EGG CROQUETTES IN SPINACH

MOLD.
6 eggs (hard-boilel).
3 tablespoons butter.
6 tablespoons flour.
1 teaspoon salt
1-2 teaspoon pepper.
1 cup milk.
5 tablespoons cream.
1 raw egg.

Put eggs in a saucepan full of cold
water. Bring to the boiling point and
simmer for 20 minutes. Pour cold
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a Pierre; centre, Reglna Wallace; an £
oftentimes with unproportlonately;
high crowns, and the medium ones
are distinctly medium, but with much
more personality to them than mo-!
dium hats usually posess. as witness1
the one Martha Pierre wears In the
Zelgfeid Follies of 1920.

In tuneful "Irene" at the VanderbiltTheater among many smart hats F
is the one illustrated of white tullo
and lace. The hat itself turns up ab- {J
ruptly. diagonally across the face 6

with a straggling cluster oj forget- 51

me-nots drooping from tho point thus ~

made at the right side. P
The crown of it is of soft white

lace draped a hit and wound with h

flowers, and tho brim is first faced
with several layers of tho tulle then 1]
its wired edge softened by the frill- w

ina of plaited tulle. I;
Then there is Clot Mayfields' smart q

ADVENTURES (
(By Ohe Rol
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An Argun
"What's tour name?" inquired .Van

recently arrived in Scrub-Up Land.
"Queen Avis," returned tho other

relieved to learn that she wasn't Mm,
littie girl couldn't help wishing that C
Mrs. Beo. She had always been horr

Nick was just about to ask herwl
ed the lecture she had given him on n
can we serve you, your majesty?"Ai

"I camo for two things!" answer-ed
velvet and gold cloak thoroughly dustei

an extra lot of honey into the flower..
Where-Spring-Is-Comlng. And da ho
suckle. 1 never was so hungry."

"Why vou like the very same th im
puzzled "voice." Iltffl very curious! \

"Look like them," 'retorted, Queen
tMo a mlrlnfr answer. hecattSO it (

"And put in plenty of poilenflou r,"
brushing her with the very best whisk

"You mean flower .pollen, don't yo
powder in the flowers."

"No, I mean what I say," snappc
"Flower-pollen," said Nick,' sure
"Ridiculous! Pollen-flour!" insists

make bread of it to feed their babies."
"Both right!" declared Rubadub cot

ed how it was.

water over eggs, shell and cut In w

cubes. Melt Sutter, stir in flour, c;
slowly add milk. Season. When boil- °

ing remove from (ire and stir egg beat-
en light. Add cubes of egg. Turn
onto a buttered plate and let cool.
When cool mold into balls, roll in sift- 115

ed bread crumbs, dip in egg beaten

HdodjgsoftSeI
DiOHY SEE I | SUPPOSE (it

i nAwwuece-looit JH half hwr po*

;| IMVWRPOCKETS'Jll abound "nM*:
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(Iw Poocr wae
I soheIsttS

ntpps nat ot sounic nemp icai sue

oars in "Look Who's Here." and
here is Regina Wallace's wobbly-1
rimmed, uncurled ostrich-trimmed;
Iraw to be seen in "The Ouija Board"
-each a 'personality" hat, and the!
ersonaiity is not alone in the re-1
pcctive wearers, cither; it's in the;
at, too.
Just incidentally, hats, especialrthe large ones, are worn lammed
ell down on the head though usualrquite straight instead of at the coucttishangle of other seasons.

DF THE TWINS
crls Barton)

ieni.
cy timidly to the stranger who had

promptly, and Xancy was ever so
Bee. as she had feared. But the

juccn Avis, didn't look so much like
ibly afraid of her.
tat she wanted when he rcnteaberunners,so he put it this way, "How
id ho made a low bow.
the little lady. "First, i wish my

3, and second, I want vou to put

r.t.ore jou send them to the Ijtndirrywith the clover and honeycs
the bees like," said Nancy in a

'ou look so much lite them, too!"
Avis. "Why shouldn't i?" Which

lidn't tell you anvthinjj at all.
urged Queen Avis, as Nick was

broom Rubadub owned,
u?" corrected Nick. "The yellow
d Queen Avis, "Pollen-flour!"
was right
1 the other. "The fairies and bees

ning in Just then. And he explaii1th

2 tablespoons milk, roll again in
rumbs and fry In deep fat Drain
n brown paper. Serve in a mold of
plnach. chopped fine and dressed
ith salt pepper and bntter.
Cone arc the days when "Oh 6ugax!"
as a contemptuous expression.
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iaiss3 arouna me."
"Tney must be all right, then," I!

admitted.
"1 simply love yellow!" Ann went!

on. "Way, I've just bought a bathing
suit ot yellow silk!"
"My goodness! Is It pretty? Let

me see it!" 1 demanded. So up to

Ann's own suite we went. The rooms
were charming, but too much ruffled
and frilled to please me. live& the
window curtains were flounched from
hem to lamberquln. A brand new
idea and an expensive one. Those
flounced silk curtains bad cost JlOlii
a window. I preferred scrim. It did |
not keep out the air.
While I regarded those marvelous

hangings, and admitted the charm of
their novelty, Ann pulled a box from
a dresser drawer and opened it.
Her new yellow bathing suit was

of glazed satin, a material made especiallyfor beach wear. Fortunately,
Auu had avoided a violent contrast In
trimming of the salt. She is such a wee
thing that I decided she would look,j
in that costume, like a stray sunbeam!
dancing on the sand.

T f-nmmnnrir>ri fhp Knit like the cur.

OFABRDE
(Copyrigat, N. E. A.)
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I hadn't sera Ann since she bad

announced to me from the table tinder,
tho pergola that she had sent Bob]
to find me talking to Ives. 1 didn't
care to see Ann. 1 felt that I couldn't
be nice to her while Bab and I were

quarreling. And so when 1 heard her
voice In my upper hall I was disagreeablysurprised.
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unannounced. informality Is ber pec
habit. It is sot mine. 1 can't think
of anybody except Sob and his mother
to whom 1 coula give "the run of the
house." Ann assumed that she had
the privilege Was her assurance
only another symptom of her "innocence"I wondered as I said "good
morning" to her.

"I'll be your neighbor, tomorrow, if
the servants arrive," Ann explained,
"t he last 01 my things are going into
the house now: come over and sec
how they look!" ,

I went 1 had no excuse for refusing.
Ann had selected some of the new

glased cretonne lor her slipovers. The
men were adjusting them, igjvas the
tinal touch to the house. The cretonnehau a gorgeous yellow backgroundand splashed over it were ail"
mo colors oi the rainbow, in hugs
bunches of gay blossoms, it hurt my
eyes.

"So that's your 'aura,' Ann Larimer1laughed.
"I guess so. Anyway, I fee! awfully

U-«.. "lilt thaaa kriffKt

tains, for its novelty and replaced it
In Its J)oe In the drawer. Beside the
box wa3 a queer article to discover
in a girl's chest of drawers. It was an
automatic.officer's regulation sidearms.
"What have you got that thing

around for?" I csked.
"That's mother's." Ann replied.

"One of her movie properties. I'm so I
tiny, you know, that she has always'
been afraid I'd be kidnaped. She used
to be afraid to loave me alone at
- - j

'^Complexion.
sffll t

Delicately 90ft and refined
ff\\ k conaP,«*lon aided by

\ £ ) ^a^Be ^ace ^9*^er
\| / Tbfi carqulalte beautlfier In\A\

Parte an Indefinable charm
.a charm and loveliness
which endure throughout
the day and linger in the
memory.
Ill coolneee la rtfmblnc,
and it cannot barm the ten-

fl Sold In its freeo bos at
// ludlnc toilet counten or by

II Ui NATIONAL TOILET CO.
I t e»-g^WRIS, TENN,

Sold by Fairmont Pharmacy tnd!
all toilet counters.

Jrvnrttwr icinitvl
LAuLVUlli. IWIU1II
is at the bottom of most
digestive ills,

RmqidS
for indigestion afford plea*
ing and prompt relief from
the distress of acid-dyspepsia.

MADE BY SCOTT & BOWNE
MAKERS OF SCOTTS EMULSION

2 COULDN'T FIND IT!).B
\To*.\'*el«ai WRu-Ttoa
viAsreBssRens/MfO corfr'
fiW IT-Voo MUSTRMS

L lost rr- ,

jfcm

AmtUowed flu pa wther cuel^lntothe ta ooataWai he.
Haulinf allll"Istt loeded!"
"Sore tt i».now that Jimmy has

Rlwen me »o much Taluable Jewelry."
Not having any comment to make, I

turned to go home.
Tm plug with "yon," said Ann.

'My phone hasn't been installed yet.
May I use yours!"
Of course she could. Bach to my

house we went.
TUB poone is m we aicove.uud«rthe stairs," I told her and I proceededto my room to pnt away my

hat. I brushed my hair, powdered my
nose, and heard Ann's voice getting
sharp and high as she remonstrated
with the operator about "wrong number."I was sorry. I bated to have
Ann nag the operator.
She was still at it when I reached

the hall landing, bat as I descended
the stairs her voice became soft and
sweet
"White Point!" I heard her say. "In

an hour! All Tight!"
She rang off abruptly. As she

emerged tram the alcove I saw that
her cheeks were pink with excitement
The French army has adopted for

its airplanes a silencer, which not
only reduces the noise, but prevents
fire from the explosion of gasoline
when the exhaust pipe is overheated.
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It your ambition has let;
happiness has gone tor
you take advantage ftJwijJfiO
Co.'s magnificent offertb/lMM
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